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WASN'T 

PETER 
PESTER 
AFRA/D OF 
CARBONI, 
THE 
PLUNDERER? 



WAS 
CARBONI, 

THE 
PLUNDERER, 
AS BIG 

as you 

ARE, 

UNCLE 

CHARLIE? 



ONE SURE 
THING-YAK 
YAKETY IS 

TOO SILLY 
TO BE 

AFRAID OF 
ANYTHING! 



CARBONI 
THOUGHT HE 
WAS STRONG 
ENOUGH TO 
RULE THE 
WORLD! 



BUT HE 
DIDN'T RECKON 

ON MEETING 
UP WITH PETER 
PESTER, DID HE? 
PLEASE START 
THE STORY, . 
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J}s beautiful as a picture may be — 
however vivid its color, it can 
scarcely compare with your imagi- 
nation f So if you will add your 
imagination io the story Jam about 
to tell you, you tuill doubly enjou it, 
for then you will not on 1 1/ be able to 

see yak yakeiu's excitement, but 
uou will also snare it uiith him as 
Peter Pester aad his pals meet 
Carboni, the Plunderer! 

(UNCLE) CHARLIE BIRO 
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have you 

ME ABO THAT 
CARBONI 
THE TERRI- 
BLE IS 
APPROACH- 
ING - 
GLADIOLA? 



WHAT OF IT, YOU 
FOOL? WITHIN 
FORTY-EIGHT 
HOUR'S THIS KING- 
DOM WILL BELONG 
TO CARBON! AND 
HE WILL MAKE 
ME KING.' 




HDhile searching for wild Fruits in hSe woods that border 
Gladiola, JVter Pester and his two comical friends Pokey 
Slow and *ljak 'l/akefy stumble upon Carbon! s camp! 





IT IS THE /AAN WHO 
WAS TALKING WITH 
CARBONI! THE HORSE IS 
CO/ERED WTTH WHITE ROBES! 
THE HORSES OP THE 
ROXAL COURT HAVE 
WHITE ROBES! THERE IS 
A CREST ON THE ROBES! 
OUR CREST HAS TWO 
EAGLES ON IT! THIS 
CREST HAS TWO 
EAGLES ON ITJ 



YES, \THIS SHOULD 
YES, \ BE REPORTED 
YAK» \ TO THE 
WE CAN !' MINISTER OF 
SEE, / WAR AT 
TOO J / ONCEi 



WE HAVE SEEN 
A WAN IN 
CARBOWCS CAMP! 
WE WERE HIDING 
(hi THE BUSHES! 
THERE WERE MEN 
ABOUND A CAMP- 
FIRE! CARBONI WAS 
BEFORE THE CAMP- 
FIRE! HE WAS 
TALKING TO 
SOMEONE! WE 
COULO NOT SEE 
WHO HE WAS 
TALKING TO! 



YAK IS... 

TRYING 

TO SAY... 

THAT WE 

HAVE... 

SEEN... 

SPY! 



WHAT AN 
IMAGINATION ! 
DO YOU EX- 
PECT ME TO 
BELIEVE A 
WILD TALE 
LIKE THAT? 
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I THOUGHT VOU 
MIGHT ENJOY A 
LAUGH, KING ' 
ROLLyj THESE LITTLE 

RAGAMUFFINS 
REPORT SPYING ON 

THE INVADER, 
CARSONI, AND SEE- 
ING SOMEONE 
FROM THE COURT 
TALKING 
WITH HIM! 



SO, PETER, yOU 
ARE UP TO 

youR OLD 

TRICKS AGAIN.' 
TRyiNG TD GAIN 
A LITTLE GLORY 
FOR XXJRSELF, 
AND NOT THINK- 
ING OF THE 
DANGER WE 

ARE IN ! I AM 

ASHAMED 

of you' 



BUT... BUT... 
WE DID SEE 
SOMEONE, 

youR 

MAJESTY' 
WE DID. 1 
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CARBON! HAS MANV 
MEN! THEV HAVE 
HORSES AND 5PEARSI 

THEV ARE LARGE 
AND STRONG! THEY 
ARE VERV FIERCE! 
WE ARE SMALL' 

WE ARE VERY FEW! 
WE NAVE NO 
HORSES! WE HAVE 

NO SPEARS! 



I 



YAK IS 
RIGHT... 
HOW CAN. 

WE HOPE. 

TO STOP.. 
THEM? 



I HAVE A PLAN! 
CARBONI WILL HAVE 
TO GUIDE HIS ARMY 
BY THE MONUMENT 
ON SENTINEL 
MOUNTAIN! IF WE 
MOVE THE MONUMENT 
THEY WILL BECOME 
LOST IN THE WOODS i 
WITH HELP I THINK WE 
COULD DO IT BEFORE 
MORNING! 



HURRY, EVERYONE] 
IT WILL SOON BE 
LIGHT AND CARBONf 
WILL BE 
MARCHING! 
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WHEW! \ IT WORKED OUT 
THAT t PRETTY WELL, TOO! 
WAS I WE CAN SET THE 
SOME /MONUMENT UP RIGHT 
RIDE.' / HERE! WHEN CARBON I 
STEERS BY THIS, 
HE'LL GO RIGHT INTO 

THE WOODS i v' r 

(J \ 
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C*«BONi HAS 
NEVER BEEN H£«S 
BEFORE* HE WILL 
BE LOOKING FOR 
SIGNS' MC WILL BE 
LOOK'NG 'OR THE 



HOORAY! 
YAK HAS 
FIGURED. 
OUT... 
WHAT... 
WE'RE 
DOING ! 




THIS HOLE 
MUST BE 
GOOD AND 
DEEP! 




IF I S*W A 

5make while i 
was drinking, i 
would falun! if 

1 saw a frog, i 
would jump; if i 
drank a pou.vwog 
1 would not li*e 

m I OO NOT WI5W 
TO DRINK. THIS 
water: I AM GLAD 
I AM NOT GOING 
TO HAVE TO 
DRINK HEREi 
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HA! WA! YAK 
THINKS 
THIS IS A 
GOOD IDEA, 
TOO! 
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Y THOSE SIGNS 


\TEN TRAPS \ 


OH, PETER, 


F WE PLACED 


\ SHOULD ^ 


^ you WILL 


OUTSIDE THE 


BE ENOUGH! 


\ BE A 


WOODS ARE 


/LET US HURRY 


1 HERO! 


i LEADING 


/ BACK TO 


f ^^ / ■ - — n*^-* 


\ THEM THIS j 


' gladiola! / 


^!'.i\|:^ -*-^> 



way! 
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171 any tueary hours later... 



WE ARE 

OUT 

OF THE 

WOODS! 



THIS HAS BEEN 
WORSE THAN A 
BATTLE ! IT IS 
WELL THAT 
SPINAGE CONTROLS 
THEIR ARMY-' I 
PEAR THAT WE 
ARE IN NO CON- 
DITION TO 
FIGHT I 




OH.SPINAGE/ CARBONI 
HAS ARRIVED, BUT HIS ARMY 
IS WEARY AND WORN-THEY 
COULDN'T ATTACK AN ANT 
HILL WITH 

SUCCESS! / IN THAT CASE, 

MY PLANS ARE 

CHANGED— I SHALL 

DECEIVE CARBONI! 



FORWARD, 
MEN! WE 

ATTACK, 

CARBONI'. 





I ALWAYS 
TAKE THE 
WINNING 



I SEE YOUR 
PLAN NO*: 
SPIN AGS - 
CARBONI 'S 
ARMY IS A 
WRECK! WE 

5HOULD 
DEFEAT HIM 




K)U WERE MAGNIFI- 
CENT, 5PINAGE ' NO 
ONE ELSE HAS EVER 
CONQUERED THE 
MIGHTY CARBONI ! 
FOR GENERATIONS TO 
COME, YOUR DEED 

WILL BE 
REMEMBERED-' 



TUT, TUT, KING 
ROLLY! I WAS 
ONLY DOING 
MY JOB! OF 
COURSE .IT DIO 
TAKE AN EX- 
PERT MILITARY 
MIND TO OUT- 
WIT THESE 
BRIGANDS! 
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MY FIRST OFFICIAL ACT AS 
PRIME MINISTER, KING ROLLY 
IS TO SUGGEST THAT YOU 
AND YOUR NIECE TAKE A 
LITTLE VACATION! VOU HAVE 
BEEN WORKING MUCH TOO 
HARD! DO SOU NOT 
AGREE, DENISE? 



ER. ..WHAT'S 
THAT? A 
VACATION ? 
WELL, PER- 
HAPS, IT 
MIGHT... 
THAT 15, WELL.. 
WHY NOT? 




As soon as Xiruj Roily leaves... 



WITH ROLLY OUT OF 
THE WAY; I CAN NOW 

STRENGTHEN MY 
POSITION OF COWMAND! 
FIRST, HOWEVER, HIS 
FRIENDS MUST 
BE REMOVED! 
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GUARD! ARREST 

PETER PESTER, 

yAK YAKETY, 

POKEY SLOW, 

GINGER PEACHY," 

AND CAPTAIN 

HUGO LASAR! THEN 



ARREST 
CAPTAIN 

LASAR? 
AS YOU 

SAY, 
SIR! 



throw them into 
the Dungeons! 



3 



\ 








WHAT A STRANGE 
KINGDOM, WHERE 
BEARDLESS "/OUTHS 
ARE THROWN IN- 
TO PRISON! 




I OON'T 
UNDERSTAND 
TH*S, PETER! 

WHY WERE 
WE ALL IM- 
PRISONED? 



C 



I FEAR THAT 
THIS IS THE 
DOING OF 
YOUR NEW 
PRIME MINISTER 
HE BETRAYED 
ME AND NOW 
HE IS BETRAY- 
ING YOUR 
KINO! 



WE FOUND OUT 
THAT HB WAS A 
SPY, BUT ROLLY" 
WOULDN'T LISTEN 
TO US! WE HAD 
TO STOP YOU 
OURSELVES 
BUT SPIN AGE 
TOOK ALL THE 



THEN IT WAS YOU 
WHO WAS RE- 
SPONSIBLE FOR THE 
ROADS THAT LED 
NOWHERE -THE 
PONDS FULL OF 
REPTILES-THE 
HOLES IN THE 
EARTH ? 
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it was very early! 

it was stiul oarki 

there were many 

op us'. we climbed 

the hill! we hap 

a ride on the 

monument! we 

put up all 

THE SK3NE-! 



YAK'S 
TRYING... 

TO SAY... 
THAT WE 

DID IT! 



PETER, 

THAT 

WAS A 

STROKE 

OF 
GENIUS! 
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HA, HA, HA .' 
THAT5 ONE FOR 
HISTORY' A HUGE 
ARMY TRICKED 
BY A HANDFUL 

OF CHILDREN. 1 
WA, HA J 




I WOULD DO 
ANYTHING YOC 

ASK, IF YOU 
COULD SAVE MY 

LIFE, PETER J 
BUT YOU ARE 

a mere eoy- 

WHAT CAN 



\ 



FIRST, CHANGE 
CLOTHES WITH 
HUGO J HURRY! 
THEY WILL BE 
COMING FOR YOU 
IN LESS THAN 
AN HOUR! 



BUT... BUT 

WHAT GOOD 

WILL THAT 

DO? 



YOU THINK THAT IF I TAKE 
HIS PLACE, I COULD GET 
OUT AND SPEAK TO MY MEN! 
BUT IT WOULD NOT WORK, 
PETER! CARBONI IS BALD 
AND I AM NOT! 



I'VE THOUGHT 
OF THAT TOO! 
HURRY AND 
CHANGE 
CLOTHES' 



YOU DO{ 
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HOLD STILL, 
HUGO! WE'LL 

HAVE YOU 
BALD AS AN 
EGG IN 
NO TIME! 
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I HOPE 
I DO NOT 
LOSE MY HEAD 
AS WELL AS MY 

HAIR! OWW! 
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BLACK 
ASHES MAKE 
A FINJE 
MUSTACHE! 
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STAND UP, 

CARBONI! YOUR 

FINAL HOUR 

HAS COME! 
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THAT IS CARBONI - 
THE ONE WITH THE 

BALD PATE! 
BLINDFOLD HIM 
AND LEAD HIM 
FORTH ! 



WORK- 
ING ... 

whumff: 
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SO THAT IS 
THE MAN WHO 
WOULD HAVE 
CONQUERED 

AND 
ENSLAVED 
USi 




J* MARCH oN FOR. 
GLAD/OLA! JJ * 
MARCH ON, BRAVE 
MEN AND 'TRUE.. 



T IS 
LASAR- 

OUR 
CAPTAIN! 
FREE HIM! 




MEN, THERE IS \ TAKE MY 

TREACHERY AFOOT! \ SWORD, 
WE MUST RECAPTURE! CAPTAIN! 
THE KINGDOM FOR 
OUR SOVEREIGN! 
FIGHT ANVONE 
WHO RESISTS! 
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THE GUARDS > 


. WONDERFUL, 


\ WOULD THAT I 


ARE ALL ON OUR 


\ HUGO! r 


\ HAD LOYAL 


SIDE* HURRY 


KNEW YOU 


/ MEN UKE 


BEFORE THE 


/ COULD 


/YOURS, LA5AR! 


ARMY GETS J 


DO IT! Jt 
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HOI IT 


\ I SEEK KIN&\ I AM NOT 




IS OUR 


\ ROLLY OF j CERTAIN, BUT 




LEADER, 


1 (SLADIOLA / THERE ARE 




CARBONI! 


J AND HIS \ SOME ROYAL 

NI9CB'. DID ] PERSONS 

THEY RIDE / WITH A 

. THIS WAY? / GROUP OF 

\^ ^^S OUR MEN 

r^l rTT CAMPED TO THE 

~ v \ \ EASTOFHEREi 
**^* \l .Jfc^ . . .^s 
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MXJ FOOLS* THaA THAT'S WHAT THEY 
IS THE KING OF I TOLD US, BUT WE 

NEEDED SOME 
HOME- COOKING SO 
WE DECIDED TO KEEP 
THEM AROUND! 





Diaving heard of Carboni's escape, Spinaae 
readies to defend his ill-qoHen Throne. 3iis 
men are hard ar tuork helping him to mount— 





KING HOLLY, RIQE 
FORWARD AND 
SPEAK TO >OUR 
ARMYi IF YOU CAN 
WIW THEM BACK 
WITH WDRDS, IT 
WILL AVOID A 
BATTLE! 




UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



DON'T YOU RECOGNIZE 
ME? X A/A >OUR KING J 
MY PRIAAE MINISTER, SPlNAGE, 
HAS BETRAYED ME! MY ORDERS 
ARE THAT YOU BREAK RANK 
AND PUT DOWN YOUR WEAPONS.' 
LET THERE BE NO 
BLOODSHED THIS DAY! 



WE'RE 
WITH 
YOU, 
KIM& 
ROLLYi 



LONG 

LIVE 

THE 

KINGi 



f&*. 
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GLADLY, PETER! I KNOW NOW MY LIFE 
HAS BEEN WORTHLESS, AND I WILL 
DO AS YOU SAY! BEFORE I LEAVE, ROLLX t 
WOULD LIKE YOU TO KNOW IT WAS PETER 
AND HIS FRIENDS WHO DEFEATED MY 
ARMY- NOT THIS FAT WORM ON THE 
END OF MY LANCE 1 ASK HIM TO TELL 
YOU ABOUT IT SOME TIME! 



fete 
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I HATE 
TO 
LAUGH, 
HUGO, 
BUT 
YOUR 
HEAD- 
HA,HA! 
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THANK >OU FOR YOUR 
LOYALTY! AS FOR YOU, 
CARBON I, I OWE YOU 
A GREAT DEBT OF 
GRATITUDE FOR 
THREE \ YOUR HELP! YOU 
CHEERS \ MAY HAVE THAT 

FOR TRAITOR, 

KING / SPINAGE, AS 
ROLLYi / A SLAVE! 
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WAIT, 
CARBONl! 
YOU OWE 
ME MY 
THIRD 
REC?UEST- 
STOP YOUR 
PLUNDERING! 
RETURN 

ALL LAND 
AND CAPTIVES 
THAT YOU HAVE 

TAKEN, WILL 
YOU? 
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I HARDLY KNOW WHAT TO SAY 
WEEVIL! AFTER THE WAY I 
HAVE MISTREATED YOU, I NO 
LONGER DESERVE YOUR 
LOYALTY, BUT I HOPE YOU WILL 
TAKE BACK YOUR RIGHTFUL 
POSITION AS PRIME 
MINISTER! 




AS FOR YOU PETER, 
I HARDLY KNOW 
HOW TO REWARD 
YOU! IF IT HADN'T 
BEEN FOR YOU, WE 
WOULD ALL BE 
UNDER THE 
DOMINATION OF 
CARBON I ! 



I DON'T NEED 
ANY REWARD, 
KING ROLLY! ALL 
I A5K IS THAT 
yOU BE A LITTLE 
MORE CAREFUL 
ABOUT THE WAY 
YOU RUN >OUR 
KINGDOM ! 



YOU GIVE 
ME AN IDEA, 
PETER! COME 

WITH ME! 
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REMEMBER A THAT'S ALL I'LL NEED! \ 
PETER, ) I HEREBY DECREE 

YOU'RE / THAT SCHOOLS BE 
ONLY </ CLOSED ALL SUMMER! 
KING \ ALSO, CHILDREN UNDER 
FOR A I FIFTEEN WILL BE GIVEN 
DAY! / ALL THE FREE ICE 

CREAM THEY CAN EAT 
AND..NVELL, I'LL THINK 
OF A LOT MORE BEFORE 
MY DAY IS UP! 



r cli 



/j 






w% 



THE PRIME 
MINISTER MA? 
AM IMPORTANT 

JOB! I HAVE 

ALWAYS 
THOUGHT I 

WAS SUITED 
POQ A JOB 
LIKE TWIfi! 



A 



yes, yes, 
your 

NOBLE 

YAK-i 

MEAN 

PRIAAE 

MINISTER! 
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©nee upon a time, there lived near 
a small, but happy village, a brother 
and sister nametraTonatnan ana* 
L Belinda. Oheu both loved stories 
of daring and adventure arvl would 

take -turns readina to each other! 
*Yheir oum story, as It developed, 
turned out fo be more exciting than 
anything they hod ever read*** 
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WHILE DRESSING 1 REMEMBERED THAT 
I ORDERED SOME ROSEWOOD FOR A NEW 
CHEST I PLAN TO MAKE! IT WILL 8E 
DELIVERED TODAY! SHOULD IT LOOK 
LIKE RAIN, DO SEE THAT IT IS 




TELL OUR CHILDREN BELINDA 
AND JONATHAN THAT I'LL RE- 
TURN PROM TOWN WITH A 

SWEETMEAT FOR EACH OF 

THEM! WHERE 




THE SUN WAS BEGIN- 
NING TO SET ON THE 
HORIZON! THE MOMENT 
TO STRIKE WAS NEAR! 
BLACK BARD, THE PIRATE, 
LIGHTED HIS FLARE-THE 
SIGNAL FOR THE OTHERS 
TO ATTACK! 








HA! I'D RATHER BE THE 
PIRATE! TO BUILD A STOUT 
SHIP AND SAIL THE SEAS 
IN SEARCH OF GOLD... 
AND GLORY' 
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NOW 
WHATEVER 

do you 

SUPPOSE 
ALL THAT 
WOOD IS 
FORT 



I DON'T 

KNOW... BUT JUST 
THINK WHAT A 
WONDERFUL RAFT 
IT WOULD 
MAKE! 




just think: with 
a raft we could 
sail across the 

river to the 
caves yonder! 
soa\e of those 
caves may have 
treasures hid- 
den in them, 

from other 

YEARSV 
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FOR NEARLY A LIFETIME DEAR OLD MR. PlNKLEY 
HAS. TENDED THE DAM! NOW I FEEL HIS YEARS OF 
SERVICE HAVE EARNED HIM A WELL DESERVED 
RESTJ WHAT BETTER TIME THAN THIS TO REWARD 
HIM THE TOWN OF ARDSDALE'S MEDAL AND THIS 
SCROLL, ENTITLING HIM TO RETIREMENT 
AND HALF PAY FOR THE 
REST OF HIS LIFB? 




OHH, 
JONATHAN i 
WE MAY 
FIND A 
BOX OF 
JEWELS... 
RUBIE5... 
DIAMONDS. 
ALL SORTS 
OF RARE 
GEMS... 
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AS SOON AS WE GET ALL THE 
WOOD TO THE RIVER BANK I'LL 
FETCH A HAMMER AND NAILS 
FROM FATHERS WORKROOMi 
WE'LL HAVE IT BUILT IN NO TIME! 
WE SHALL HAVE OUR NOON 
MEAL BY THE RIVERJ 
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HTU. Bggumonl arrives a4 the Aaron's castle... 



WELL, MR. BEAUMONT! 
AH. ..AS yOU KNOW, 
TODAY ARD5DALE 
CELEBRATES THE 
FIFTY- FOURTH 
ANNIVERSARY OF 
THE BUILDING OF 
THE RIVER 
DAM J 




HE'S GIVING THIS TASK 
TO ME BECAUSE HE 
HASN'T THE COURAGE TO 
DISCHARGE OLD PfNKLEY 
HIMSELF! OH, WHY DID 
HE HAVE TO PICK ME? 
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lUho would guess that this thriving village u>as 
once the valley of sorrow. T/ear after year the 
spring floods rose up over fne banks of -the 
river, leaving death, suf Farina and ruin "in "its 
make ! 7hen tne dam was built, and ever 
since then, the village has lived in peace 
and happiness*, 





NO MATTER HOW STORMY THE 
NIGHT, NOR MOW WIDE THE RIVER, 
ALWAYS HAVE I STOOD READY TO 
OPEN THE FLOODGATES; TO KEEP 
THE DAM FROM BEING WASHED OUT 

DURING THE RAINY 
SEASON! FIFTY- 
FOUR YEARS 
TODAY J 





RETIREMENT? OH, NO- \ WELL, ANYWAY, KEEP 



NOT THAT! PLEA5E MR. 
BEAU/WONT! GUARDING THE 
ARDSDALE DAM IS THE ONLY 
LIFE I KNOW! T. -TO SPEND 
/v\y DAYS IN IDLENE5S... 
WOULD BE THE END 
FOR ME! 



,THE MEDAL 1 AS FOR 
THE OTHER.-ER... 
THAT IS-- -WELL/WE'LL 
SEE WHAT CAN 



BE DONE 



i 






«#' 



7 






NS*. 



r "V 



m 



A 



«.•* 



# . _ 



£Vl 



/ ^^^ 



A 



VTTi. 



J- 






UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



BARON, I DID MY 
BEST, BUT.. .BUT 

POOR MR.PINKLEY 
WAS SO CRUSHED 

AT THE THOUGHT 
OF BEING RETIRED, 

I DIDN'T HAVE 

THE HEART 






WHAT A PINE RAPT, 
BELINDA ! ONE MORE 
PUSK AND SHE'LL 
RIDE FREE! CAST 

off, you 
LUBBERS! we 
SAIL TO 

CONOUER! 



BUT THOSE RAIN 
CLOUDS, JONATHAN . . . 
SHOULDN'T WE WAIT? 
BESIDES, WE WANT 
TO GET BACK IN 
TIME TO DRESS FOR 
THE 8IG DAM 
CELEBRATION! 
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COME BACK! COME 
BACK! VOU WILL BE 
DRENCHED! YOUR 
FATHER WILL 8E 
FURIOUS! YOU'VE 
USED HIS COSTLY 
WOOD! 



DONT FRET 

ABOUT US! 

WE'RE BOTH 

FAIR 
SWIMMERS! 
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WHAT A TERRIBLE DAY I'VE HAD/ 
I... I THINK I SHALL GO INTO MY 
WORKSHOP! A BIT OF CARPENTRY 
WAV RELAX ME... I HOPE. ..OH! 
WHERE IS THE NEW LUMBER? 



OF COURSE, 

THEY 
DELIVERED 
IT! I SAW 
THEM LOAD 
IT ONTO 
THEIR 
CART! 



I. ..OH, YOU WIGHT AS WELL 
KNOW! WHILE I WAS 8U5IED 
INSIDE, THE CHILDREN TOOK 
THE LUMBER AND.. -AND 
BUILT A RAFT! BEFORE 
COULD STOP THEM, THEY 
WENT OUT ON 
THE RIVER! 








WE'D BETTER STAY IN HERE \ I... I JUST 
TILL THE RAIN LETS UP! COME, \ WISH I 
BELINDA, DON'T ACT SO GLOOMY! J WERE 
THINK WHAT AN ADVENTURE J SNUGGLED 
WE'RE HAVING! y IN THE B'G 

CHAIR BY 
W$K THE FIRE! 
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3he heavy rain has alarmed old* 
1Hisi«r Pinfcley,the dam'> attendant... 



HOW PAST THE WATER 
IS RISING! 'TIS ALMOST 
TO THE DANGER MARK! 
I'LL OPEN THE FLOOD- 
GATES! NOW CALL ME 
OLD, WILL THEY? 



UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 









TOeanu>hile,aIarmed by the continuing Fury of 
fhe storm, TTlr. and Dlrs. Seaumont search 
desperately for their children... 



they must have 

gotten ashore 

somewhere; 

otherwise... 
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POOR MR.\ NO, HE'S STILL ALIVEJ 
P1NKLEY. 1 ) BELINDA, IF THE 
IS... IS /DAM BREAKS, THE 
HEl.. y-TDWN AND THE WHOLE 
VALLEY ARE IN DANGER! 
RUN TO ARDSDALE AND 
WARN THE PEOPLE! 
=\- I'LL STAY AND DO 
WHAT I CAN! 



FORGET ME, 

JONATHAN -OPEN 

THE FLOODGATES! 

YOU MUST 

SAVE THE 

town! 
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UGH! IF THIS FAILS, I... 
OOFJ GUESS THE WHOLE 
DAM WILL BURST! GOT 
TO GET THIS RAFT 
OVER.' UGH! 





MAY HEAVEN BE THANKED! \ SHE'S SAFE, 
YOU'RE SAFE.' BUT BELINDA... / MOTHER.' SHE 



WHERE IS SHE? OH, 
MV LITTLE GIRL... 



RAN TO ARDSCALE 
TO WARN THEM 
THAT THE DAM 
WAS IN DANGER 
OF BURSTING! 



***** - , 

you 

- / HAVE GOOD 
\\[ CHILDREN, 
MRS. 
^ BEAUMONT' 
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Cat er that -Jay at the town's celebration... 
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jn the days of old, many 

fiypsies roomed the country 
n search of honest work! 
^Although they were wel- 
comed m every village for 
their gaiety and ficru 
beauty, they preferred to 
Uva wrrh their ocun people! 
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nor an outsider known 
to join them. 3hat wa5 
their tradition! Only once 
was it broken I t/ou toil I 
know +he strange and 
romantic story of how it 
happened when you have 

read—- 

UNCLE CHARLIE 
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U &ach tribe had # 
its ouin king, 
arul his ujord 
waf \aivl ^The 
strictest and 
strongest of all 
ihcgypsu kings 
iuas .Ante 



ton! 
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NEVER 
HAVE I SEEN 



5HG IS ILONA, DAUGHTER 
OF ANTON, THE KING OF THE 



WHO l£ 
SHE? 



5UCH DANCING.'/ GYPSIES! EVERY YEAR THEY 

PASS THIS WAY AS THEY GO 
FROM VILLAGE TO VILLAGE 
HARVESTING THE CROPS! 
THE BEST IS YET TO COME .' 
NOW ANTON WILL TELL 
HIS STORIES... 
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...BUT THE WRETCHED CUTTHROATS WHO SOHEMED 

TO PLUNDER THE GYPSY CARAVAN HAD NOT 
RECKONED WITH CARLOS, THE GREAT ONE ! HIS KEEN 
EARS CAUGHT THE SOUNDS OF THEIR STEALTHY 
APPROACH AND SWIFTLY HE MET THBR ATTACK 
WITH HIS SHARP FLASHING DAGGER... 




...AND SO IT WAS THAT CARLOS 
SAVED HIS TRIBE FROM THE 
MURDERING ENEMIES... WOULD 
THAT I WOULD TELL YOU MORE 
STORIES OF CARLOS BUT THE 
HOUR IS LATE AND WE MUST 
JOURNEY TO LABOURBA TO 



ILONA, YOU ARE 

IN MY THOUGHTS 

CONSTANTLYJ NO 

LONGER CAN I WAIT 

TO SPEAK OF MY LOVE 

FOR YOUi SAY THAT 

YOU WILL MARRY 

M£, BELOVED! 




J\ga\n TUcolc proclaims his love for Ulona 



■i* 



MARRY you? 

DO NOT BE FOOLISH, 
NICOLE! YOU KNOW 
AS WELL AS I THAT 
MY FATHER INTENDS 
THAT I SHALL 
MARRY A MAN 
OF WEALTH AND 
BREEDING! 



AM I NOT 
A MAN OF 
WEALTH? 
LOOK AT 

ALL THIS 
MONEY I 

possess: 



BAH. 1 THAT 

IS NOT 
ENOUGH TO 
SATISFY MY 
FATHER.' 




NICOLE NEVER 
EARNED ALL 
THAT MONEY 
HONESTLY! ONLY 
BYGAMBUNG OR 
THIEVERY COULD 
HE HAVE GOTTEN 
IT! 
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WhWe In th* nearjry village of Ca bourba, 
" vounq blacksmith takes a scolding... 



MAKE HASTE WITH 
THATSHOE,>OU LATY 
DOG! YOU TAKE TOO 
LONG! I HAVE ANOTHER 

TASK FOR >DUi 




TAKE THESE TEN GOLD PIECES 
TO GARTH FLETCHER, THE 
MONEY LENDER, AND MAKE 
HASTE! UNLESS HE RECEIVES 
THEM BEFORE SUNDOWN, HE W1LL 
DEMAND A PRISON PENALTY! 
THE LAW PERMITS THAT I MAY 
5END A SUBSTITUTE! IT IS 
YOU WHO WILL LANGUISH IN A 
DUNGEON IF >OU FAIL TO GET 
THERE ON TIME, RAMON! 



WHAT WEALTH I CARRY! TBN 
GOLD COINS! TIS MORE THAN 
I HAVE EARNED IN FIVE YEARS 
LABORING FOR MY MASTER... 
A GyPSY CARAVAN* 
AMM, HOW GAY THE 
MUSIC SOUNDS! 







Five years as a blacksmith's 
helper gave < Kamgn great 
s+ren^fh and agiliiy*-- 
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ITS NEARLY SUNDOWN.' I 
MUST HURRY TO FULFILL 
/AY ERRAND.' THEN I WILL 
RETURN TO VISIT BEAUTIFUL 
ILONA AT THE GYPSY... 
THE COINS! MYAAONEY 

Sag! tr is 

GONEJ 



THEY HAVE MOVED ON ! 

BUT THE WAGON TRACKS 
ARE CLEARLY MARKED ON 
THE ROAD! r MUST OVER- 
take them! 'tis the only 

place i could have 

lost the gold! surely 
one of them 

FOUND IT.' 
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STOP AND LISTEN, X >OU DID? OH- 

FAlR ILONA! I LOST MY \ HO! JUST 
MONEY BAG WITH TEW \ WAIT HERE! 

PIECES OF GOLD IN IT! HAVE I THINK I 
YOU OR ANY OF YOUR BAND / KNOW , 
FOUND IT PERCHAMCE-A / WHERE 
RED LEATHER POUCH? A IT IS 

NICOLE! WHO 
ELSE WOULD 
HAVE STOLEN 
IT? 



n 



•& 



"A. 



/- _S 



% 






, *' 



™r& 



jf\ 



r .v 



; 



V**'** -« 



****. 



V .*-*•' 



<>>-.- 



'' 



*l. 



fcft 



,\y 



FORGIVE! 
WHAT IS THERE 
TO FORGIVE? I 
AM ALMOST GLAD 
I LOST THE 
MONEY.' IT HAS 

GIVEN ME 
REASON TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN! 




cHs Jlona.the gypsy girl and5lamon talkjfhey 
rgglixg -thai Iney havg fallen in love... 



WE TRAVEL ON 
TO CHELSEA, 
RAMON, MY LOVE. 
BUT PLEASE DO 
NOT FOLLOW! 
MY FATHER 
WOULD KILL 
>OU IF HE KNEW 
ABOUT U& 
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THE SUM HASJU5T 
SET! 'TIS ONLY BY 
A\y MEROFUL GENER- 
OSITY THAT yOUfZ 
AAA*STER IS SAVED 
F«>A JAIL! 



UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 

9a the days thai passed, Uamon's spirits were 
so low That he was of little use ioihe smithy.' 
Tleither scoldings nor beatings could rouse himJ 



HERE IS 

YOUR MONEyi 

I COULD NOT 

ARRIVE ANJY 

SOONER'. 
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KNAVEi WHAT KIND OF 
HORSE COULD WEAR THIS 
SHOE? >OU tS^OW WOR5E 
EVERY QAY-' SHOE AFTER 
SHOE HAVE >OU 
RUINED.' 



ILONA, WHERE 
ARE >OU NOW? 
DO VOL) THINK 
OF ME? 
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AYE, I 

KNOW. 

ILONA,. 
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ILONA... 
WHAT TALK IS THlf? 
YCU HAVE TAKEN LEAVE 
OF >OUR SENSES.' BE 
GONE^M^U WORTHLESS 
DOG 1 . I'LL NOT BE FEEDING 
AND CLOTHING ANY IDIOT 
WHO CANNOT EARN HIS 
KEEP) GO! GET OUTi 



as you 

SAY, SIR 



THEN I AAA 
FREE.. .FREE 
TO SEEK 
ILONA.' 
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SAAALL HOPE HAVE 
I OF WINNING THE HAND 
OF ILONA WITH NAUGHT BUT 
TWENTy COPPERS IN My PURSE! 
STILL 'T IS BETTER THAT I DIE IN 
THE ATTEMPT TO WIN HER THAN 
NEVER TO SEE HER FAIR 
FACE AGAIN... 
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RAMONi OH, MY BELOVED! 
YOU MUST GO AT ONCE 
BEFORE MV PATHER 
FINDS YOU HERE! 



MAY* WITHOUT 
yOU THERE IS 
NOTHING IN LIFE 
TO UVE FOR ! LET 
HIM DO WHAT HE 
WILL, BUT I 
WILL NOT GO'. 
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RA^^ON, PERHAPS THERE IS 
A WAY! WERE YOU TO LOOK LIKE 
A AAAN OF MEANS WE MIGHT 
FOOL AAY FATHER! THERE IS A 
GARMENT SHOP IN TOWN . . . 

TAKE THIS GOLD AND BUY 
FINE CLOTHING WITH 
IT! 



HERE 
IS THE 

PLACE! 
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UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 

RAMON, WERE IT MOT THAT*^ 
I KNOW THE TRUTH, you 
WOULD 6VEN WAVE DECEIVED 
MEJ HOW PROSPEROUS VOU 
LOOK'. COME, LET ME PRESENT 



DEAR 
FATHER, I 

WOULD 
HAVE >OU 
MEET 

RAMON LA 

COLURHEIR 

TO THE 
BARONETCY) 

cyARcyj 



I FIND YOUR DAUGHTER 
MOST ATTRACTIVE, SIRE ! 
WITH YOUR PERMISSION, 
I WOULD LIKE ABOVE ALL 
ELSE TO TRY 
TO WIN J I SEE NO 

HER Y-^REASON TO 
HEART! ) OBJECT INDEED 

I wish you 

GOOD FORTUNE! 




SEE TO IT THAT ILONA AND 
THE FINE GENTLEMAN WITH 
HER ARE NOT DISTURBED.' HB 
IS A MAN OF WEALTH AND 
POSTTION... EXACTLY WHAT I 

HAVE DREAMED OF AS A 
SON- IN- LAW! 



A RICH MAN, 
EH? NO DOUBT 
WITH POCKETS 
FILLED WITH 
GOLD" 
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SEE,TI5THE MONEY 
BAG OF THE FINE GENTLE- 
MAN WHO COURTS ILONA! 
SO UGHT WERE MY 
FINGERS HE NEVER 
KNEW.' 




SCOUNDREL! HOW 
DARE YOU STEAL 
FROM THE NOBLEMAN 
My DAUGHTER 
HOPES 1C 
MARRY ! 
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WRETCH! I HAVE 
DISCOVERED 
>OUR DECEIT! 
PREPARE TO 
DEFEND YOURSELF.' 
WHEN I AM THROUGH, 
NOT EVEN THE 
UGLIEST HAG IN 
THE COUNTRY 
WILL LOOK 

AT you! 



NAY, FATHER, 
PLEASE! I BEG 
>OU! 'TWAS I WHO 
PERSUADED HIM 
TO DECEIVE YOU! 
RAMON, GO- HE 
WILL CRIPPLE 
YOU 

r ma/ be 

POOR, BUT I 

AM NO 

COWARD! 



J\ga\n 'Ramon's strength is put ioihe lest... J 



FAITH, HE IS 

STRONGER 

THAN I • 

BELlEVEDi 



NO MAN 
ALIVE HAS 
EVER 

BEATEN ME 

BEFORE! 



FOR 
LIFE! 
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ENOUGH! I 

KNOW WHEN I HAVE 

BEEN FAIRLy 

BEATEN! YOU HAVE 

BESTED ME! 
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PUT 
THAT 
KNIFE 
AWAVj 

you 
pig! 



HE STILL 
SHALL DIE! 
NO ONE 
WILL HAVE 

ILONA 
BUT ME" 
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LOOK 

OUT 

BEHIND 

you, 

SON 
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YOU TREACHEROUS 






ROGUE! >OU ARE FOREVER 
BANISHED FROM THE TRIBE! 
GO AND NEVER RETURN, 
OR I WILL RUN you 
THROUGH ON SlGHTl 






IT IS SELDOM THE GYPSIES 
ACCEPT A STRANGER IN 
THEIR TRIBE, STILL I WOULD 
WELCOME ONE SUCH AS 
YOU -AND WERE YOU TO 
MARRY ILONA >OU 
WOULD BE PART GYPSy 
BY MARRIAGE! WHAT 
DO "yOU SAX LAD? 
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NOTHING 

COULD MAKE 
ME HAPPIER 
THAN TO BE ONE 
OF you, WITH 
ILONA AT 
MY SIDE I 
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J\ndso "it was that Jlona and IRamon mere 
\\ married in a gay gypsy wedding and fRarrton 
11 was welcomed into the tribe Forever! 
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WILL YOU EVER 
BE SORRY THAT 
YOU MARRIED ME 
INSTEAD OF A FINE 
NOBLEMAN, 
ILONA? 
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BUT I HAVE, 
DEAR RAMON! YOU 
ARE NOBLE OF 
HEART AND SPIRIT! 
WHAT IS MORE 
IMPORTANT ? 
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Whether it was real or whether he dreamed it, Fuzzy learned 
that his master, Robby, meant what he said. Robby told 
Fuzzy not to bark — but Fuzzy wouldn't listen. 

The first day Fuzzy barked, he was very sur- 
prised. Fuzzy jumped, then he tried again and the 
same thing happened. Fuzzy was very pleased with 
himself. But Robby, his master was not pleased. 
Robby told Fuzzy not to bark at friendly people 
who came to the house. Fuzzy would not listen to 
Robby. Fuzzy loved to bark. 

One evening Robby's friend Jimmy came over 
to study with Robby. Fuzzy was very glad to see 
Jimmy and barked and barked to welcome him. 
Robby did not like it and said, "Fuzzy, I told you not 
to bark at friends. The next time you bark, I'll, 111, 
I'll take your bark awayj" 

Fuzzy was so startled at the idea of having his 
bark taken away that he stopped barking. He left 
the room, jumped up on the foot of Robby's bed as he wanted to be alone and think. 
He curled up into a fuzzy ball and while he thought he was thinking, without 
knowing it, he fell asleep. 

"I'll take your bark away," said Robby. i 

"Ha, ha," thought Fuzzy. The idea of Robby's taking his bark away was so 
funny that Fuzzy gleefully barked again. As Fuzzy barked, Robby leaned over, 
grabbed something from the air and put it in his pocket. Robby was pretending 
to take his bark away and put it in his picket, thought Fuzzy, laughing to himself. 
Fuzzy opened his mouth to bark again. Nothing happened. Fuzzy couldn't bark! 

Fuzzy tried several times to bark, hoping no one was watching. Every time 
he tried he found he couldn't bark. The only thing that happened was a funny 
gurgling sound. 

The startled Fuzzy kept nuzzling Robby and 
trying to say, "Please give me back my bark." But 
Robby paid no attention. 

Fuzzy waited and waited until Robby went to 
bed. Fuzzy crept silently on four tiptoes around the 
bedroom. There, hanging over the back of a chair, 
were Robby's pants. Fuzzy grabbed the pants leg 
with his teeth «and silently pulled the pants from the 
chair. Fuzzy paused a minute to see if Robby was still 
asleep and, as Robby didn't stir, Fuzzy nuzzled into 
Robby's pocket. 

First* he pulled out a handkerchief with his 
teeth, shook it, but his bark wasn't there. Then Fuzzy 
found a penny, then a marble, then Fuzzy found some 
some bubble gum, then a yo-yo, then Fuzzy found a 
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piece of string, then Fuzzy found a pocket knife, 
then a pebble, then there was nothing more^ Once 
more Fuzzy put his nose deep into the pocket sniffing 
for his bark, but it was not there. Fuzzy tried again 
to bark and all he did was gurgle. 

Now Fuzzy was very unhappy. He thought of 
going through life without his bark. Then he thought 
Robby might have thrown his bark out of the 
window. Fuzzy went to the window and found it was 
open. He ran, then jumped, then landed with a thud 
on the porch. 

Fuzzy ran across the yard to the barn. He 
quietly eased his way in and walked up to the cow 
who was sound asleep. Fuzzy tried to bark to wake 
up Gow but he opened his mouth and all that came 
out was a gurgle. Then he nudged Cow and finally she opened her big, brown eyes 
sleepily and asked, "What do you want at this hour, Fuzzy?" 

"Have you seen my bark?" asked' Fuzzy in an excited whisper. 

Cow could only chuckle and answer, "Don't be silly, Fuzzy. Who ever heard 
of a dog losing his bark?" Then she closed her eyes and went back to sleep. 

Fuzzy's feelings were more and more hurt as he hurried over to the horse. 
Again Fuzzy tried to bark and nothing happened. He jumped up against Horse 
and whispered in his ear, "Please, Horse, have you seen my bark?" 

Horse opened one eye, laughed in that sarcastic neighing way and said, "You 
mean your hide? Looks like it's all there, Fuzz." Then Horse closed his eyes and 
drifted off to sleep. 

Tears were now in Fuzzy's eyes as he wandered over to see Hen. Fuzzy licked 
her with his long tongue and she awoke, afraid that something was after her young, 
Ones. "Oh, Fuzzy you gave me quite a start!" she cackled. 

"Have you seen my bark?" sobbed Fuzzy. • 

"Now, Fuzzy, really! You must be having a 

nightmare. Go on back to sleep." 
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The next morning Fuzzy didn't want to wake 
up to reality without his bark. So Fuzzy would not 
open his eyes. Fuzzy heard Robby walk to the dresser 
and open the drawer. Fuzzy opened his eyes just in 
time to see Robby close the dresser drawer. Fuzzy 
opened his mouth and . . . barked! "So, that's where 
it was," thought Fuzzy. "In the dresser drawer!" 

Fuzzy was not foolish enough to bark with joy. 
Fuzzy knew now that his bark was only for strangers, 
perhaps burglars, but he must never bark just to bark. 
Robby was pleased and surprised that Fuzzy had 
learned the proper time to bark. 

Fuzzy was quite mystified because none of the 
animals in the barn ever mentioned his bark again. 
Fuzzy thought that they must think they just 
dreamed of his midnight visit and had forgotten all 
about it. What Fuzzy didn't know was that the only 
one who dreamed was Fuzzy. 
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cfUs ?nd ages SE'i^KS 

the; reign oFtne Sleepy Jl i rig, 
a great reward tuas offered 
by his tutfe, the queen/ to 
anyone who was able -to 
cure the good but sleepy 
king of his awful habiti 
Besides great weal+h, the 
hand of Their daughter, a 
beautiful princess, tuas the 
prize! jlfrer many months 
of unsuccessful attempts 
by a multitude of trouble- 
some fakers, the queen 
went wearily to her palace 
guards with an order... 

UNCLE CHARLIE 




IS GOING 
TO RUIN! 



alack: \TRUE! BUT 'TIS 

THE \ NONE OF OUR 

KINGDOM | AFFAIR! IF ANY- 
ONE TRIES 7D <3ET 
IN.dLOUT HIM OVER 
THE HEAD! 



T KNOW I 

CAN CURE THE 
KING! I MUST 
GET INTO THE 
CASTLE 
SOMEHOW! 
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WE'LL FIND HIM! 
HS'5 BACK HERE 
SOMEWHERE ! 




I MAY GET 
THROUGH THAT 
ARCH WITHOUT 
BEING SEEM.' 





HOI THERE \ COME 
HE IS- UP I DOWN,OR 
THERE I J WE'LL 
RUN VOU 
THROUGH! 










WHO HAS MOT HEARD 
OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
PRINCESS PHYLLIS? MY 
NAME IS JEFFREY! I 
KNOW 1 CAN HELP YOUR 
FATHER TO OVERCOME HIS 
DROWSINESS! BUT THE 
GUARDS ARE AT MY VERY 
HEELS, AS YOU CAN SEE! 
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>OU WERE VERY 
KIND "TO CONCEAL 
ME, YOUR HIGH- 
NESS'. N0W,A8OUT 
THE KING'S MALADY! 
WILL YOU TAKE 
ME TO HIM? 



HMMM... ^ 

you ARE 

PERSUASIVE! 

I... I W/LL 

TAKE >OU 

TO SEE 

THE 

(pUEENi 
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so you think you can cure the 

KINO, DO yOU? VERY WELL, SINCE 

THE PRINCESS WISHE5 IT, YOU MAY 

TRY! SHOULD YOU SUCCEED, THE 

PRINCESS' HAND WILL 
BE YOURS, WITH DOWRY I HIS PLAN 

TO BOOT! BUT IP YOU / SOUNDS 
FAIL, YOU'LL PAY / FAIR TO ME, 

WITH YOUR HEADi / YOUR MAJESTY' 

WE CAN 
BUT TRY ! 



COMEi I WILL TAKE 
YOU TO THE KING, 
AND YOU CAN HAVE 
YOUR CHANCE I PRIME 
MINISTER, WILL YOU 

GIVE THE PALACE /JESTER'S 
STAFF THEIR /COSTUME! 
INSTRUCTIONS? 



YES! 
AND I 

SHALL 

ALSO 

GET THE 
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OH, HO/ YOU'RE 
AWAKE AT LAST, ARE 
YOU? COV\E! AMUSE 
MEi WHAT DO YOU 
THINK I'M PAYING 
YOU FOR, JESTER? 
TELL ME SOME 
JOKES.' 




UNCLE CHARLIE'S FABLES 



NOT VERyFUNIN^MURWN! 
LET ME TELL YOU, IF YOU 
EXPECT TO KEEP ON AS 
ROYAL JESTER, yOU'LL 
HAVE TO WORK UP A 

SETTER ROUTINE J 

THAN THAT! 




ANNE.* PHYLLIS! WHAT5 

GOING ON AROUND HERE? 
WHO JS THIS VARLET ON 
My THRONE? • SPUTTER': 
I ORDERED HIM DOWM 

AND HE WON'T BUCK3E! 




MY DEAR KINO, \ VOU CERTAINLY \ VOU'RE 
YOU REALLY MUST \ SHOULD, FATHER! \ RIGHT! 
DO SOMETHING ) IF THERE'S ONE |GUARD5! 
ABOUT THAT I THING 1 CAN'T /SEIZE THAT 

WRETCHED 'LITTLE / 5TAND, 'T'S A / CLUMSY 
MAN! J PUSHY JESTER!,/ LOUT! 




BUT I TELL 
YOU, YOU 
KNAVES, I AM 
SO THE KING! 

THERE'S SOME 

TERRIBLE 

MISTAKE ! 




FORSOOTH, WHAT'S 
THE MATTER WITH 
ALL VOU PEOPLE? 
WHERE'S MY LOYAL 

AND TRUSTED 
PRIME MINISTER? 
HE'LL PROVE 
WHO 1 AM! 
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BUT.. .BUT 

PLEASE, SIR, 
I'M THE KINS.' 
REALLY I AM! 
D... DON'T ANY 
OF MDU 
BELIEVE 
ME? 



IMPOSSIBLE.' yOU SiLLy 
OLD MAN, yOU COULDN'T 
BE OUR KING! OUR KING 
IS ALWAYS ASLEEP. 1 
yOU MAY BE CRAZ^ 
BUT AT LEAST 
YOU'RE AWAKE* 



GROAN . . . NO 
PLACE TO G.-.GO..." 
NO ONE TO TURN 
TO...OOHH.„?SO0; 
IP ONLY I HAD 
ANOTHER CHANCE, 
I'D NEVER SLEEP 
ON THE JOB 
• AGAIN I 



FATHER! WE 
HEARD WHAT 

>OU SAID! 

DID >OU 
REALLY 

MEAN IT? 

are you 

TRULY CURED 
AT LAST? 



PHYLLIS.' ANNE! 
HOW.. .WHERE? 



." 



l*v 



IV 



YES, DEAR 

MURVYN! WE'VE 
COME TO TAKE 
YOU BACK TO 

THE CASTLE! 
WE'LL EXPLAIN 
T ALL ON 
THE WAY! 



f\ 



1 





COME, COME, HURRY IT \ YES, SIR, 



UP! ANYMORE STATE 
PAPERS TO SIGN? NO? 

THEN TELL THE 
AMBASSAOOR I'M READY, 
TO SEE HIM! 



YOUR 
I MAJESTY! 



JUST LOOK AT 
THE CHANGE IN 
HIM! AND WE 
OWE IT ALL TO 
YOU, DEAREST 
JEFFREY! 



w 



L 'f-f'Af JMi 



i 
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Jlnd just as you guessed, Jeffrey married fhe 
beautiful princess! J\nd the kina from then on 
u*a* known as'^Hlurvyn the llfrde Jlmake"! 
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JO SEEK The7r 
FORTUNE, but 



BECAME dctT,', ?Ui 
MAGICIAN'S MAZE? ^^""^6 

THEJR yet (vrcn^ y OU HELP 
FIND EACH ^ ^5c??° 7He « 
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CHESTNUT DRAGON 
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ON LEAVING THE WITCH'S HOUSE, THE BRAVE YOUTH IS 
SURROUNDED BY ANIMALS WHO BAR HIS WAYi BY CON- 
NECTING THEIR NAMES WITH THE RIGHT WORDS IN THE 
COLUMN ON THE LEFT, HE TURNS THEM INTO 
HARMLESS PLANTS! (ANSWERS BELOW) 
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